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EFORE she became dJduchess of Manchester
Mise Yanaga of New Orleans was consldersd
the prettiest girl In the south. After har mar-
ringe to the duke of Manchester she went
airond and immediately became gueen of Eng-
nd's smart set

roday the dowager duchess, as she has be-
oovm#, 18 one of the handsomest women In Eng

I land, They her ' the April Grandmother." HHer com-

J plexion 8 young and benutiful and her Ngure ine. When she

attended the christening of her grandehild soeme months
ngo she was the most attractive woman In the great chureh
Her dnughter-in-law. the presant Aduchess of Manchester

[ looked scnreely more youthful than she
“1 may b a grandmother, but 1 am golng to be an
' April grandmother,”” sald the beautiful Mre. Cornwallls Went
when her dnughter, 8hella, married the duke of Westminster
And, when soma one smilingly asked Mrs. Langtry what
kind of a grandmother ahe would be to the children of her
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daughter, Jean, she sald: * I shall be a young grandmother.

You may be sure of tfht.”
. Mrs, James Brown Potter, slender as a girl, charmingly
ehic, heautlful In coloring nnd delightful in manner, I8 a

ndmother. Her doughter marrled Mr, Stillman, the New
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OPE Indders, duplicete keys, drugs for the
peneschal, battle for the guards, moonlight

gallops through primewal forokls, combat with
pursuers, and a Gretia Oreen at the end of
adventure—all of theso time honored proper-
ties and settingas for runaway weddings must
give way to the striotly modern, up to date
method adopted by a girl of North Bergen, N.
J., who was logked up by her stern and sollcitous parents
10 kesp her from meeting or marrylng the man of her cholce.

To all intents and purposes ghe was ' locked In a donjon
oep s guards In the persons of mother, father, relutives,
and servanta patrolled the walls; the lover, sighing llke a
urnace, was forbidden even to approach the house of his
nnamorata. The young people had plighted troths and were
dy to marry. Beandy! They were pining! determined, en-
husiastio! The girl had no soconer mentloned her plan than
ar father, ably ussisted by his wife, rushed her into her
ttle boudolr and locked her In. They told her that she
muat forget Jullus. That she wis 109 young and he too poor.
eanwhile word wus sent to the ardent Jullus that If he
pproached the Fromberg domielle it must be at his perll

Vainly he cudgeled his bralns for a plan of elopement.
# know that his sweetheart was willing, but how Lo ap-
oach her? That was the problem. But lo! The quick wit
£ the immured malden found a way, A few blocks from her
Bome uprearcd the dark walls of the North Hudson hospl-
al.  Bhe Knew there was a palr of swift horses, a rubber
ambulinee, and a most sagacious young man named
bert Meyer In charge of the telephone. Downatalrs in
. Fromberg home there was a telephone, but the girl was
parmitted to leave her apartment. Bhe must noeds com-
unloata with Jullus Braun, her swoetheart, and with the
bulance driver, Meyer, I she would escape from hor pris.
Butl what's the use of describing her proceedings when
whe lg willing to discuss them hersel(?

-, K
Gets Idea from Newspaper.

“ g just had to do 11" she sald, lavghing aut the memory
her now most famous ruse. "' Mamma and papa were dead
agalnst my marrying Mr. Braun, and after | was locked
in my room 1 thought of & hundred pluns to escape. 1 trisd
remember all the old remances | had read; how the horu-
~ *made ropes of the bedciothes; how they waved signals
thelr dungeons, and how the brave heroes came to the
with gallant rotainers, fast coach horses, and waving
anons to carry off the long suffering girls. Hut these didn't
gm to apply to my case. 1 was beginning to despond when
ed to plek up an old newspaper,

#The first thing that attracted my attention was an
& mbout a woman who spralned her ankle while de-
wnding the stailrs, and, being alone In the house, draggeo
If Lo the telephone. culled up the hospltal. and was oar-
d awey In an ambulance, Why sghould not I be cartea
ay also? The Idea fascinited me, and 1 began to think of
ining my ankle or breaking my arm. Btill, I reflected,
would not help me to get away to the North Hudson hos-
Sital, and I knew that If I were not really Injured the doctors
‘would find it out and send me back to my prison. 1 studled
day and half the night. but the more | studied the surer I
that the ambulance was my only hope of escape.

o o
Has Ally in Ambulance Driver,

“] knew Albert Moyer. He drove the ambulance and he
& frisad of my Jullus, 1 hado't the cpurage to bhreak
b ARIR OF & leg or even to wrench my wrist, and | wus just
to wleop whea my eye fell on an smpty carballe acld
| ob the mantel shell. Eurska! 1 laughed aloud at the
ption that caune into my mind.
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No Longer Do They Cree
Into the Background witﬂ
the Coming of the Third

Generation.
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DB LARTEY LOOKS YOUNER THUN HER IAVGHTER

York banker. And Bernbardt—the wonderful and Incompars«
able—Iis also a grandmother and has besn one these many
vaours

o S
Many April Grandmothers.

Of April grandmothers, there Is a great Bupply In soclety.
Mres. O. H. P. Helmont, though she has a son still in school,
Is a4 grandmother several times over. MHer dauvghter, Lthe
duchess of Mariborough, has given her two fine grandsons,

and her son, W. K. Vanderbllt Jr., has a rapldly growing
nursery.,
Mra. Sccretary Hay, young and alert, s another April

grandmother, while Mrs, Willlam Astor, New York's aotive
soclety leader, is not only a grandmother but a grént grand-
mother. One of her granddaughters I8 marrled to Robert
Collier, a popular publisher, and her grandson, J. J. Van
Alen Jr., s married with a famlly. Bo nslther grandchildren
nor great grandehlldren miuke & woman old.

The worid has many April grandmothers, but nole ns
many as It should have, In these days of youthful marrlages
the third generation puts In an appenrance early, and the
woman who, but n few ycars before, wis a1 young woman
now finds herself In the background=hopelessly shelved as &
graondmother!

A womnn need not be old as swoon ng she |5 b grandmother.
Yot there s something In the term, a certaln nging, a cer-
taln passing Into history which makes a woman feel as
though It were time to lay herself back upon the shelf, time
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“The next morning when my breakfast dlshes were taken
Awany by my lttle brother | asked him to come back, as I
wanted to send for some medicine. Then 1 wrote & letter
to Albert Mevers explialning my plans,. He was 1o acqualint
Mr. Braun with the whole scheme and was to expect n hurry
up ecall from our house at 3 o'clock that afternocon. My
brother, who wns warned to carry no letters between Julius
and me, was allowed to take my letter unopened to the hos
pital. In half an hour he brought me back a two ounce vial
of milk—bogus medicine=but on the lnbel In small letiering
wan the sign 'O, K.*

“ Right after luncheon 1 got down the old carbolle actd
bottle, put a lttle water in {t, disarranged the room, pullea
down the shades, and began to work myself up into n sort
of suleidal hallueination. 1 even tasted the water in the bot-
te, but It Alda't even burn my tongue. At half-past 2 I threw
mysell on the couch, holding the labeled bottle In_my hand,
and began to shriek. My brother and mother came up the
stairs pell-mell and rushed Into my room. [ moan and
groaned, slobbering as much as 1| could and yelling tor all I
was worth: * Bend for the ambulance, mamma! Take away
the polson' Take It away! 1 want to Mve, I want to livel
Boend for the ambulance!

» >
Help Comes to the "Suicide.”

“ My mothor bégun to cry, but she ran downstairs, and
in the midst of my dying convulsions I wanted to laugh. 1
oould henr her ecalling frantically for the North Hudson hos-
pital, and In a few moments she wag back holdlng my head,
chinfing my handm, and calling on me 1o gel well. She prom-
Iped me everything, and | began to feel preity mean about my
deception. But Just thon 1 heard the clang of the ambulance
kong.  Albert Meyer ruahed in st the front door and up the
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THE JIIRTEY BEMAN 1Y ENGIAND" HID KIN [DWAKD F THE COUNTESS F
WAWICK AT HEE DAVGHIEES WEDDING

background of retirement
in Chlcago soclely declares
thaut same day

for her to oreep Into the
A womun who ls prominent
that the day she became a grandmother
she started In to make herself younger,
**1 realized,"” sald she, "' thut I belonged to the third gens
eration, and 1 resolved o look as preity as 1 could,
“Bo I went to a halr drésser and had my halr done up
i new way, 1 had ie color restored. It was a little streaked
and 1 had It massaged and made all of one color, which was
i glossy brown, Then [ had It drossed in the new pompadour,
which rolls buck from the [ace In the mogt fetehing manner.
“Two days later, after my family had duly admired me,
| sought out & wrinkle spetialist and had him smooth out my
wrinkles, T had him work on my forchead until my frown
WAS gone. 1 found I hnd been scowling wickedly nnd ag soon
uan touched the wrinkles 1 saw that they could be removed
—tHat they were not necessary wrinkles. Three days of mas-
sage took them out, But, I realized that

of colirse, they

would return unlesa [ kept them massaged nway,
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My mother
He looked at

No time was to be losl
told him that 1 had swallowed oarbolle acid
the half amply battle, shook his head, ploked me up In his
arms as If I had been a baby, and carried me out to his am-
bulance.

“Mamma and brother wanted to accompany me, but they
went back into the house to get thelr wrapa, and that waa

stepd three at a time.

my chanes. °*Drive to Judge Bruke's,’ | whispered to him,
stretohing mysslf out on the cushions, and in another seo-
ond he had mounted his soat and put his horses to the gal-
lop. I eould hear him laughing as he rettled the blg gong

“Then,” conlinued the woman, "1 went still further
ir my work of Improvement. | had read that there were
#uch things as Aprll grandmothers and I determined to be
une

v
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Acquires Slender Figure.

“1 made a eritical study of my daughter-in-law and my-

telf. Even from a back view—not showing my face—I lookea
clder than she. And 1 realized that the difference lay In
our welght. My shoulders were wide and fat and my neck

wug heavy, while her flgure was slight. Bhe looked 20 ano
I looked 00, meen from any view.

“8o I begian to diet. You may talk nbout exercise. It
I all right. But you must diet also. I limited my coffee
e one cup for brenkfast and my tea to one cup. 1 drank
rothing between meals. When 1 felt thirsty I took a mouth-
ful of frult. T kept n peach, n pear, or an orange near at

Land, and when my mouth felt parched I took a bite of frult

JuLivs
Braun

and shouted Lo passersby te get out of the road. SBometimes
he would look back at mg, his blg. gvod nutured face all grin-
ning with the escapade, but he drove like a flend till at last I
could fes! the ambulance slowing up. The horses come to &
walk, and then we stopped.

“Of course, Jullus wis walting for me at Judge Stuke's
bouge, He carrled me In wrapped In & blanket jumt for the
tooks of things, for | was fully dressed, and, exeept for a
hat, ready for my honeymoon trip. It took the judge abaut
five minutes to marry us, but It seemed like half an hour,
for 1 couldn’t get rid of the notlon that papa and mamma

... .....

(. MIECHIONESS CIF LONDONDERRY I
Y[ CazzED BY K17 FIWAED " A BEAUTIFUL
APRIL GIMNOINOTHER *

You see | had been o grest water drinker before my reforma-

tion
" “Phen nx 1 4l not decrease in welght fast enough, 1
psked the andvice of n friend. She was a popular sctress, and
ghe galned consglderable fume by reducing hor wealght nonrly
gixty pounds In n season. ‘1 walked Instead of riding ' < |
she, *and, of course, I dleted.

“awell, 1 tollowed her adviee. I left the horses In The
siable nnd 1 walked, Each morning, at the first Linkle of m}

alarm clock. 1 arose ahd dressed hastily. 1 then went
for a walk, 1 would walk an hour, come back
leisurely tollet and be ready for the day.

o K
How She Should Dress.

“But I found thut 1 was still a long wuay behind, when It
came to a comparison with my daughter-in-lnw, so 1 con-
sulted her as to the cause

“ 11 want to be young
*And I want to be attractive
youth?

“ ' Dress more youthtully '
gaod henrted girl, she advised me.

“oBlop wearlng costumes,’ sald she

and make w

I sald, making i clean breast of (L.
Can you tell me the secret of

sald she. And then being &
And her advice was good.
and put on shirt-

walsts, Choose pretty, well fitting walsts and let them he
up to date Don't wenr a bit of lace around wvour throat
or a soft stock. But let yvour neck be trim and youthful

Try a linen ecollar or a stff stock, or something smurt and

soung. BElderly women look g0 mature with thelr laoe stocks
Y Then, continued she, ‘while on the subjeet of dress
et me advise vou ubout vour boots. You are wearing old
faghloned low fint heels. Why do you nol try to wour the
fashlonable Cuban or military heel? It Is all A matter of
gractice.”
ok o

Appears Ten Years Younger.
* 8he then added a few more words of good advice on the
droge gquestion, And [ followed her hints. Within a week I
wis wearing the dip belt, the semi-high heel, the neat it

shirtwalst with linen collar, and & pretty skirt of sweep
length. 1 wore a natty Eton and 1 wore my halr low witn
2 ribbon bow The metamorphosis was complete 1 had

Erown Len years younger.

“1 am now what you would call an Aprll grandmother,
I look almost as yvoung as 1 dld twenty-five years ngo, and
am considered attractive. In my position as one of the lead-
era of soclety | am not ashamed to pose as a soclety leader
end a grandmother, too.'.
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The Marmage

would be after me before 1 could make good my escape.

“We had raced down Bergenling asvenus and out Lewls
sirest right past papa’'s store, and by the time we arrived
at Judge Bruke's house there must have been a hundred poo-
ple funning after the ambulance. Jullus telephoned for a
earrlsge, and when we came out, man and wife now, 1 wus
scared nearly to death expecting to find my parents In the
wiiling crowd. But they weren't there. We bhad ten min-
utes to ¢ateh an outgolng train, and we caught It

“ We got off the traln In Bullivan county, Pa., and went
to the hotel. 1 gat the newspapers next morning and found
out for the first time what & horrible thing It Is to be the
‘ heroine ' of a romantic elopement. Stlll, 1 don't mind tell-
Ing how 1 did 1t. There may be other girls in just as bad a
Ar as | waa In, and If they ean get any eohecouragement from
my experience they're weoleome ta it 1 dld feel terribly
ashamed over the way [ fooled mumma. Bhe and my ltile
brother had gone to the hospltal, and there they walted necar
Iy an hour for the ambilance to show up.

“ Poor Albert Meyer had to break the nows to them, and
I guess mamma gave bim an awful lecture for his part in M
But she acted just as I thought she would. 1 wrote to her
and aho sent me my clothes. We took s short wedding jour-
rey and then went home to be forgiven. Of course they for-
gave us We hadn't done anything wrong, and they kpew
It. There simply lsn't any way to stop & girl and hoer sweat-
beart from gotting married If they've made up thelr minds
Ak mamma! Happy? Of course, we're all happy, and I'm
pot sure but mamme and papa are just as gind over the sue-
coss of my ruse as Jullus and I are. It beat the rogular,
prosuic wedding all o pleces,"



